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beautiful white umbrella resembling the disc of the moon, and, most important of all, a well-adorned four-toothed horse, and a bull with a high hump.
The whole city was astir, and brimming over with j oy. Full were the streets with happy citizens, and as Prince Rama issued from his palace in order to obey the summons of his father, looking like to the full Moon, roars of welcome arose amid the panegyrics of the court eulogists. And none of all the city dreamt of evil. Neither did Rama, until, passing into the inner apartments, he found the King almost paralysed with grief and shame, seated beside Kaikeya, the Queen, whose face was full of malicious triumph.
And the King did not speak one word; but that mattered not, for Queen Kaikeya spoke for him, and this is what she said :
" Of old, O Rama, thy father out of gratitude did confer on me two boons. And now I have claimed them. And the first boon is the installation of my son Bharat to the heirship ; and the second is the departure of Rama, Kausal-ya's son into the wilds and wastes this very day. O great one, see these wishes of your father be carried out, and save his honour by redeeming his oath to me ! "
Now, though these words came as a shock to Rama, he bore himself with dignity, and setting his lip he bowed and said:
" So be it, if it be indeed my father's wish. Yet would I ask him wherefore he receives me not, as ever, with joy and gladness. Gladly will I obey his behests; therefore receive me, father, as a beloved son ! "
But this was more than the old king could bear, and distracted by sorrow he swooned away. So leaving him to the care of the women, R£ma

